and co.
Casca as far as Eaux Bonnes.   And there the guide-
book we gave him will do the rest."
" In that case/* said Berry, " we may as well go right
home. If Auntie Emma tracks Casca as far as Eaux
Bonnes, he won't waste any time over Id or Halfway
House. Hell simply go into his room between twelve
and two, put the icy blast up Casca and come out again
with the stuff. I mean to say, Loumy was a bulwark
all right: but a country hotel full of tourists. . . . "
" If I thought you were right/' said Jonah, " I'd do
it myself. But it's all Donegal to a divot that the
moment that Casca gets in, he hands the stuff in at the
office and has it put into the safe."
" What if he does ? " said Berry, " I can guess
what sort of safes they keep at Eaux Bonnes. If you
showed them a pair of pliers, they'd probably melt."
" Quite so/' said Jonah. " But that sort of thing
takes time. You cannot possibly rush at a job like
that. Before you start in, you must know the ways of
the house—what the night-porter's doing and where the
manager sleeps. Without that knowledge, Auntie
Emma would never begin. And he won't have time to
get it. Neither, for that matter, shall we. There
are several hotels in Eaux Bonnes, and till Casca gets
out of the bus we shan't have the faintest idea which
he's going to choose."
Berry sighed.
" Well, you can't complain," he said. " You seem
to know everything else. Where do we strike ? "
" That depends upon Auntie Emma, , I'd very much
rather we struck at Halfway House. Otherwise,
there'll be the devil to pay. Casea's chauffeur, you see.
Talk about publicity. We should have to call in the
police jb self-defence. But if we can wait till he's •
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